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The Passing Show
All the world a and men and women are the Shakespeare.

Aa bow the Canadian folks come
forward and say American news-papa-ra

stall not enter their dmnln-ton- .

Iter refuse only those giving
Uio testimony of the ThawAVhlte trial.
There never has been one whose

were more eagerly sought
for. it la suggestive. The great
dailtae are not published for pastime.
Tree, the Are both the framera and
the exponents of public opinion. The
profit) to civilization's moat mighty en-

gine. But papers are run for revenue.
The expert managing editor never
lifts kla hand from the world's heart.
Ho knows Its every throb. He sees
the. drift of the public mind as though
he. were looking at It through a power-
ful Ho spreads the banquet.
He waits in silence to see the pabulum
that pleases" most. From preacher to
tramp, the sickening and sensuous
details have been eagerly devoured.
Everybody has read between the lines
Some things could not be printed
but the Individual mind demands
enough suggestion to supply the miss-
ing link. It has run the gamut and
is not winded yet. People will have
what they want If It Is in the market.
Editors know the public cravings.
They put the stuff on the market
there are buyers by the tens of thou-
sands. This is not to say that the
press is vile and distorted. It was
never cleaner. Somehow, we rush to
a riot of the senses. People come in
throngs to the hanging. Somehow,
we mill around prostrate forms. Drag
a body through the street and the
crowd will come. There's a weird
fascination about a deadly secret
flung to the breezes. The higher In
society the more furious the frenzy.
Don't blame the press. The public
rushes pell moll to a banging.

There never has been an age that
did net have its Napoleon at finance.
A New York divine put a puzzle to
his banquet friends. It happened to
be the world's first money-wizar-

Noah was wise. He floated a stock
company that forced the world Into
Involuntary liquidation. That's tho
theory. Things have not changed.
;Xo man is a financier today unless he
knows the art. The secret is to hold
the victim by the throat until it bleeds
to death. The world has never had
Mich a wizard as Rockefeller, the bil-
lionaire. John D., Ill, Is a year old
today. When he Is fifty years old,
far younger than his grandsire, he will
be five times a billionaire. And that
nnly by compounding his inheritance.
It, la simply dazzling. He could pay
his nation's debt twice over, and then
have mllkms left. That would prob-
ably keep the wolf from the door. We
Jaud the gift of $32,000,000. The In-

come of Rockefeller's holdings Is fig-
ured at over $70,000,000 every year.
He dkhit touch his principal and had
over J40lO00,lM)0 left. No man's gift
is really great until the sting is felt.
It did sting but it stung the other
fellow. The advance in ell came In
due time. And now they are fixing

:,
' . W.

1

: r

:

:

) z
; -

tL

f!

to

W-

$
$

AS

f 9

the will. It has le&ked out thai
Uncle John D. Is going to giv e tb
universe a shock. He is debating the
gift of to charity. That's
colassal. He'll force Christendom yet
to change her age-wor- n creeds. His
money Is going to be tainted when
it taints ours. In the fulness of timo
we shall all sing the praises of John
the Baptist and the saving grace of
Standard OH.

There are some who seem predes-
tined to live below the fog-bel- t. For
that reason, everything they see looks
hideous and uncanny. They have no
range of vision. The low-hun- g mists
bring no distant horizon. They peer
uneasily through the haze. And be
cause of If, nearby things seem so dis-
torted and unnatural. Because one
looks at the sun through colored gog-
gles Is no sign Old Sol has changed.
He might swear to It. That don't
mean that anybody believes it. The
man who looks at the world through
a kcioked glass is not authority. To
the fellow in the fog everything is
spectral. Some writers in these days
make one think of that. There are
magazines and papers whose range of
vision is bounded by the cemetery
fence. Some writers can't present a
man to the pulbic until they get him
turned wrong side out. And they
must be dead sure that everything is
put back in the grave except the
bones. Like scavenger beasts in the
streets of the Orient, they are bound
to gnaw a bone green or dry They
need but the cover of the night." the
death-boun- d oath, and the dim flare
of lights that give no sign of their
secret coverts. These yellow jour-
nals remind me of graveyard ghouls,
anj how. They are forever grabbing
among the carcasses of a dead past
They're hunting bones they must
find bones. That is a strange liter-
ary ambition that contents itself with
being a public scavenger. Some pa-pe-

are to the public press what
scavenger wagons are to a city gov-

ernment. When my number is called
I don't want them to hunt for me in
a garbage can.

Criticism Is given to ludicrous
stunts It often patronizes the thing
it condemns. It never falls to be an
advertising medium. It unfrocks

as nothing else can or
will. Nor does it offer for
the garments of which it stripped us.
Wisconsin is the first to legislate on
theatrical attire. The other day one
of her venturesome solons dared to
Introduce a bill. It required that the
skirt of an actress shall reach at
least four inches below the knees.
It came In an ace of being defeated.
It was a terrible blow at the modern
effort to elevate dramatic art. Will
another one of these solons now dare
to Introduce another bill? For in-

stance, one that shall require the skirt
to reach at least four Inches above the
belt, or that the collar shall begin at
least within twelve inches of the neck
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' stage, players.

$250,000,000

In-

consistencies

But that Invades the privileges of the
elite and destroys the occulur demon-
stration of expert massage. That bill
never would pass. Another thins re-

minds me of glaring inconsistencies.
Everywhere hands are raised. In holy
horror over "Salome." OUvo Frenv
stad goes through the dangerous font
of removing, one by one, the seven
filmy veils that drapo her dreamy
form .while she dances. It la danger-ouslh- e

critics so advertise. And
the very next night these whlsVvred
Protestants rush for resort o seats la
the play-hous- Oh, fudge! And now,
"Salome" Is to bo so moderated ns
not to offend their sense of propriety.
There are those content it not called
to cross the line. They're willing to
play the role of a matador. They
would love to teaso the bull with a
big red flag protlded they don't get
gored. They are quite willing to toy
and fumble with any old thing. So
they are going to put out the lights
now Just as the bewitching Salome
presses to her breast the severed head
of John the Baptist The lights will
go out just as she kisses the grue-
some lips. Criticize Salomc! Yes:
Provided they get seats close under
the foot-ligh- where thej can see for
themselves. Oh, fudge, I say fudge!
That's the worst ever! Most the kiss
es are the worse because the are
given in the dark. But forsooth we
don't see. the rest Is alright

There Is society and then ihero Is
society. We are face to face with
one strata of the. Four Hundred sort.
It 'proves to be no more than the
phantom march of ghosts. Only the
wlndlag sheet is lifted nothing but
hideous bones. Jerome Is doing that
for some of New York's elite. Many
a skeleton has grown restless in the
family closet. One can almost hear
the muffled clank of the chains that
bind hlqf. Suppose our web of life
were likewise tangled. Supposo your
private life were dragged Into the
limelight. The horrors of It all!
Truly, in a very dim past, one said:
"Without ye are as whitened sepulch-er-s,

within ye are full of rottenness
and dead men's bon(i." Sei and
women tramp our streets .Imprisoned
ghosts, grown brave by years of con-
cealment, at last risk to much. Our
smiles hide the deadliest secrets.
Sometimes we drop the key and tho
spectral thing breaks for freedom.
The tragedy then public shame.

is a fitful flame. It's like a
Too often It forsakes

In the evil hour. There are but few
friendships that do not prove to y

fire lights thrown up from the
bogs of appetite and passion. Most
of the crowd that fling roses at the
marriage-feas- t will lead the mob at
the banging. One needs but to be
pursued by sleuth-hound- s to discover
undying friends. Put your ear close
to the aerage human heart. The
tound is like the moaning ot a tired
and restlesB sea It will not hush it
cannot! Hidden boulders tease and
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J fret its worried waters. What if the
curtain were drawn? Is there one
whose absolutely real life steps to the
front? He who risks It must be pret-
ty sure ot his hiding places. We must
not curse the one whoso skeleton has
stalked out Into the garish day. In
cursing others we may curse

For months before and during the
trial of Harry Thaw, chorus girls have
proffered their testimony to both the
defense and tho prosecution. That
gets mo all befuddled. The show girls
(and other?, not show girls) are so
rapid. They do not hesitate to un-
cover tho scarlet letter. They forgot
It was hidden only by a filmy drapery,
an how They talk of the "mirrored
room" as If it were no shame to
mention And Gotham's best sit for
hours to hear tho story And the
country's saints have devoured the
tale with a nuenous appetite. It has
come to us all like the sensation of
breaking Into the harem ot a rich and
princely oriental. Curiosity does not
breathe the atmosphere- of shame.
Phoprietles are suspended when there
is a chance to be put next The timet
call for a darlpg literary pioneer Let
him call his book "The jungle " It
will not bo a commercial gusher that
tells tho story of dumb brutes on
their march to death It Is a tale far
more harrowing. It tells of mirrored
rooms where the Innocents are
slaughtered It will tell of Inhuman
mothers accessories to the snuffing
of virtue's flame. These mothers are
blinded by the gllter of gold and the
glamor of genius. These are they
who drive their daughters through
tho chutes Into gilded palaces whose
shadows neter lift, "What Is needed
in my beloved France? Mothers!"
shouted Napoleon. Poor Stanford
White whispered that wrong lay not
In its commission, but In Its discovery.
A dangerous doctrine but how far
from a commonly accepted fact? Wo
all monkey with the trigger. We all
blame the trap If it happens to fall
on us. Tho soft, caressing whisper
of the magnetic White checked theJ

Obs of the beautiful and deluded Eve-
lyn, So flits the fire-fl- about the
fame Shall we altogether blamo the
flame? This long, drawn-ou- t trial
reveals one thing for sure Stanford
White had his fritnds scores of
friends. He was not alone In his un-
bridled life. Dozens were mixed up
In that Sodomitic fury Nor are all
the Stanford Whites In New York.
We must teach our girls (unsophisti-
cated as jet) the meaning of the
verse; "Won't you walk Into my par-
lor?" said the spider to the fly. "It's
the prettiest lltle parlor that ever you
did spy." But don't be so quick to
decide. Tho most dangerous power lu
all tho world is the ravishing eye
the caressing laughter of the elfish
maiden whose beaut is like a fairy
dream Man a poor fellow Is wrong
fully held responsible for the spec

tacular career of "a pie girl." The
girl that goes to "The Dead Rat"
chooses to pass through thai gate of
death. No man is responsible. Her
hour strikes when the door opens.
Humanity ds not driven through
places beyond which they certainly
know is the slaughter house. I have
read somewhere that it Is the queen
ot spiders who Bplns the silken web.
Some of us believe It, anyhow.

An avalanche of Americans move on
Europe every year. Millions of our,
country's gold are dumped on thd
Continent, It has come to pass that!
as ocean voyage is only a jaunt. You J

have but to don your cap and grap
your baggage, One starts for Lon-
don, now-a-day- s, like he would start

e out of New York. With
some, traveling Is a fine art; with
others, a fad. You're somebody if
perchance your toggery bears the
pasted tags of foreign taverns. Lug
gago must show by all sorts of labels
that It has run tho gauntlet of the.
world's custom-bouse- It Is popuar
for mothers and daughters to form pri-
vate touring parties. They go quite
alone and go with perfect ease. The
mother has dreamed her dreams. She
proposes to do a stunning thing that
shall set Paris g. She is stark
wild with the thought that the contl-me-

has a corner on royal blood. Of
course, her fairest girl has quit her
braids and thrown aside her dolls
long before their time. She's a flash-
ing, dreamy debutante. That's good!
Mama's just got to have a marionette

some puppet for tho amusement of
the king. Court-Juggle- r, buffoon, or
ape anything, lord, If so bo tho goal
be won! Not so much that the child
of her bosom shall bo happy In her
new-mau- e Dome, ncr tnat tier prize
shall be the least above tho average

tlve is not the happiness of the child, '
but the deliberate resove to buy a'
place In the family of the king. So
the must bo off for foreign parts. The
father buries himself et more deeply I

in financial tides. It is for him to'
put up the coin. One zone in society
is as free as the air of God's great
outdoors. These are the born free- -
men" of a realm whose aristocracy are,
noble thinkers and who&e peopo revel
only In the things that are pure and
beautiful. The door to another sphere
is barred and bolted. The pass-wor-d

is a bank account. You literally buy
your way In. It is not a question of
sense, but dollars. Thereby, hundreds
of men and women are living on the
verge of mental and moral ruin '

Shortage on intellectual and moral
worth forces the old man to buy a seat
for his women in the kingdom of the
mighty They pose he grinds. All
his blood and nerve-forc- e keeps the
mill going. Who cares so long as
his life Is covered by a policy ! Isn't
that what a man's for in these days
wjhen homes are boarding houses,
wives are petted dolls, and society
becomes tho areuo on which Is staged
human vapldness in all its utter
emptiness. something is woefully
wrong with tho social fabric, or else
tho aspirant is radical' deficient. .In
the high places men actually buy
prestige fop their wives and daught-
ers. The most successful In the so-

cial world are rarely endowed with
tremendous talent. If they were, they
would desert this empty sphere for the
Industrial or the artistic realms. The
most of the newl rich belong to that
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happy class who live In the mlllcnlum
when the plural noun lies down with
the singular v erb and a little conjunc-
tion leads them. They call It study
and travel! Pshaw! These oggllng
mothers are rubbering they're out
on a man-hun- t. They pack millions
across the seas to buy them "a dook.'
Anything oh, anything whose names
appear on the musty roster of the
crown. They had not the brains to
discover regal blood on this side the
earth. Men of royal right pass their
doors every day at home. The gleams
of title and the glare of gold have
pot out the old lady's eyes. An
American youth honorable, intellec-
tual, aspiring don't ned any crown.
He was-bor- a king, crowned already.
But these Eay old mammies must drag
their girls into the world's matrimo-
nial market. They pay no attention
to the fact that once an empty car-
riage drove up to the home of the
Goulds; Count Bonl and his friends'
got out

Upholstered dens, roof-garde- n re-
sorts, dazzling caves, studios of the
wealthy genius, bachelor suites in
the round the corner from
the Vaudeville. Such Is modern life.
It's a fast life. It's the New York
unlimited. It goes the pace that kills.
Habitats of the depraved and the rich

luxurious, brilliant, wild with
beauty. These are not the lairs ot
an ignorant mob. They are not the
trystln& places of criminals fresh
from an' under-worl- They belong to
those influential enough to forbid the
court to publish names. Hayms
perfumed and- - Bweetly scented. None
but tho elect and chosen pass through
Its barred gates. Birds of prey al-
ways build their nests up high. How-
ever lofty the eyrie, they bring the
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lamb from the quiet and vale
below. Stanford White a
paradox In nature. His mind was ca-

pable of for he was a
rare genius. But the blood
of the beast was in his veins. He
wallowed In the stench and muck ot
tho bogs. "White had his
head in the clouds his hands In the
dirt. Strange passing strange! The
marvel is that one could live for even
one brier day in both these extremes
at one and the same time. But there
was a secret quarrel. Down in

a common brawl; In the Ghet-
to, a fracas; with the a
'brain storm,"
Jloro and more does this tale of
Sodom warn us that "Man's greatest

can be found only in the
and home, where

no man can enter except he has the
the sign and grip of a

Up the canyon, down the Canyon,
help J. E. T. get the (Adv.)

o

An man seventy ears ot
age has been to prison, for

years for murder, but ot
course, he may get the usual

time for good
o

Up tho Canyon, down the Canyon,
help J. E. T. get the irancnise. (Adv.)

A girl is in the hospital
afflicted with a dancing mania. The
wonder Is how she any-
thing so lively as that In

o
Up the Canyon, down the Canyon,

help J. E. T. get the (Adv.)
t

Up the Canyon, down the Canyon,
help J. E. T. get the (Adv.)
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Have You Ever TaRen Trip on Our Famous

GOLDEN
STATE LIMITED?

Not, you have yet enjoy the most comfortable and luxurious
trip be had on wheels.

Low Summer round trip rates the EAST are effective June 1st.
See our local agents for full information.

Commencing' the first Sunday May, and each Sunday thereafter,
until September 1st, we have very low round trip rates between
all stations, Doug, Tombstone, inclusive.

Have you been to LEWIS SPRINGS this year? A good lunch

:.' V. R.

under those beautiful trees beside the spring very pleasant
and restful. TRY IT ONCE AND YOU WILL DO IT AGAIN.

Never too busy answer questions about yourjrip. PLEASE
WRITE ABOUT ANY TRIP TO ANY PLACE AT ANY TIME

STILES

peaceful
presents

eagle-fligh-t,

sluggish

farthermost

Bo-

hemia,
millionaires,

"emotional insanity."

happiness
peaceful contented

passport,

franchise.

Oklahoma
sentenced

ninety-nin- e

commu-
tation behavior.

Philadelphia

contracted
Philadelphia.

franchise.

franchise.
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General Passenger Agent - - - EL PASO, TEXAS
WATCH THIS SPACE IN ALL 'SUNDAY ISSUES.
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